AN UNSOCIAL SOCIALIST
of laborers, who must work to keep me and mine in idleness and luxury. If I sold them, would the mortgage be cancelled and the unborn generations released from its thrall? No. It would only pass into the hands of some other capitalist, and the working class would be no better off for my self-sacrifice. Sir Charles cannot obey the command of Christ; I defy him to do it, Let him give his land for a public park; only the richer classes will have leisure tor enjoy it. Plant it at the very doors of the poor, so that they may at least breathe its air, and it will raise the value of the neighboring houses and drive the poor away. Let him endow a school for the poor, like Eton or Christ's Hospital, and the rich will take it for their own children as they do in the two instances I have named, Sir Charles does not want to minister to poverty, but to abolish it. No matter how much you give to the poor, everything except a bare subsistence wage will be taken from them again by force. All t^}k of practising Christianity, or even bare justice, is at present mere waste of words. How can you justly reward the laborer when you cannot ascertain the value of what he makes, owing to the prevalent custom of stealing it? I know this by experience. I wanted to pay a just price for my wife's tomb, but I could not find out its value, and never shall. The principle on which we farm out our national industry by private marauders, who recompense themselves by blackmail, so corrupts and paralyses us that we cannot be honest even when we want to. And the reason we bear it so calmly is that very few of us really want to." "I must study this question of value,*' said Sir Charles dubiously, refilling his glass. "Can you recommend me a good book on the subject?"
"Any good treatise on political economy will do,** said Tre-fusis. "In economics all roads lead to Socialism, although in nine cases out of ten, so far, the economist doesnt recognize his destination, and incurs the malediction pronounced by Jeremiah on those who justify the wicked for reward. I will look you out a book or two* And if you will call on Donovan Brown the next time you are in London, he will be delighted, I know. He meets with vety few who are capable of sympathizing with him from both his
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